E —__.ii'-

r

THE WINCHESTER WEEKLY

L

1
- -

=

=

B e S T —

VOLUME 1.

WINCHESTER, TENN., FRIDAY, DECEMBER 5, 1856,

g

Ty Wincle: irrﬂppvul

T IS{PUBLISHED WEEKLY LY

GEO. E, PUR% IS AND \V'\'

y SLATTER,

LEWIS METCALFE,
GEORGE E. PUR VI\

s Epttons.

=
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

PN
N ADVANCE, C P e

WITIIN RIX MO\'TIIS. .

®  TWELVE MONTHS,. «
o ———

# INDUCEMENTS T0 CLUBS.
3 copies 85 00; 10 copies 815 00;
S copies 8 00; 15 copies 20 NO.
PR TRy L PN 78 LR L A L

Written for the VW inchenter Appeal,

SOLITARY MUFRINGS.

——

3 0o

CONCLUVDED.

We are passing away ! Ve live in

& 2
|
200 | . qe '
[ less frolic may oceur,and many nights

a world of life, motion, and prosves-|
|

sion. On its surlice dwell muliiptied
millions of animated Leings, from wman,
the highest orderof intellizonee, down
to the lowest grade of Leing,  Tuter-
spersed in every direction are human
beings of diffirent intellects, diffueont
habits, different pursuits, dif

A - [
Lerent m

r.legrecs of civilizution auad t'nl.';_r}d.-::-

ment, from the lowest ovder of’ savave

oave ns tIt'F' rhi s
| As we pass on through the journey of

P
tress.  Thus it is in savage or civil
lite, To no other tribunal can we

look with certainty,

No mun who has passed the middle
point of lile can sit down to feast upon
the pleasures of youth without huaving

the banguet embittered by the cap of
| sorrow.

e may revive the memory
of many pleasing extravagancies, or
lucky aceidents; many days ol harm-
ol honest festivity, hut sadness will

stenl over the heart {rom the refleetion

that they can novercgain be vealized on |

earth, und can only

memony's wasta,

reflection that eny object that onece.

Lould depart fovever

life, how often do we reeall secnes

which are past,—scenes that are never

ta peturn=<hut zeenes on which re-

't',"li':T rancae

i"ii-‘*'” li:i:'h;l BY, Lirgause 1|'1|'_‘.‘ I-J'i!.'.‘,

o peeotiection aup juvenile avsoeintes,
: i o
Phesr words, bnei th

msof }:I:‘:l."m"' W

yueriita, el 1

¥ ]

many thriling sens

enjoved in their comp How ol

'I"l_\‘.
|

Lon, oo, are we remided of the most

|::::‘1‘. '_:vl]uilu' and disintem _-31'11 tivs of

life to the most enlightened and intel- | ailoction which have been severed by

ligent cireles in the
dom,
for ages groped in grossest darknoss,—
who had only
tions of the lights of nature to diree
them,—to those wito for centurios huwve
had the learniz: of the moyt

ed and classical nations of antiquity

banded down to them, with all the im- | yity, inv

eivil

provements and advantages ol
ized life, nnd above all,
source and fountain of wil
Bible; whatever thele religion==what-
ever the ohject sr objects of Lhidr
ship, whether "agnm, Jewih,
tian in their hel
coaviclion that fhr'r:- i3 an Lereail
~—a future dealination. Throuzh ali
ages and among all naviens
vailed: and it is “a tyuih st ha
lived in the hopes and foated thoough
the language of all the teneves gl
tribes of our Lind”. It
from the speculutions of
or the refinciments of sclene
a deeper and strenger root--ihe ra-
tional powers of the human souls—
The poor untutored huli
whether he 1o the {0
wilds of America,

*From Patigonia's snowsinveriad isles,

To Darien, where consiaut vordure cmilos

Ui bt
\‘l‘( il‘

G5 .i Ve ¢ i tished the

spraine not
}

o bt from

or whether kis habitation and hunting
grounds be amid the f.!.\fl:F'---‘.a and

land of Cliristen- .
All, even from these wlo Lhave |

the faintest scintilla-

renown- I

vith the great |

1

philosophy, |

uninterupted by any of the ms

gorges of the Rocky Mountains; or liis |

home in the Lleak and sterile verions
of New Britain's ‘lakes il =.---'-:; or
whether he be foundin the polur
gions of the Old World; amongz the
Seandanavians; inth
Nova-Zembla; in the golden Indias;
or in the Oceanic Isles, looks into the
futare, however faint his pereeption, |
for a better siate of things. [le sees
God in the clowds; hears Him
roaring winds, and worships

the rising and setting suu; and 1 bis
dreams gets a glimpse of “ilie spirit
land”, and cousoles himeell in the!

6 ice-clul huts of

:U !I:
Him in

helief that all the dvar and loved anes |

that have departed and gone before to |
some place unknown, will meet him
Mg A8 ‘before,

wSome Summer morning",

0 plem and afford a degres, of hap-
As n retreat from 12\ evils

wd miu‘r!es attendant on our \[h

p'!lfoll?.mop\lo mwdly befor:

" as we'Took back off oiir past life, ‘\x

ptuitively look forward for re-

in some better home,—
«Some safer world, in depth of wuod embrac- |
ed!
Some lllpgm' island in the watery waste'’;
and yet
wHis soul, proud sBlence never tavght toi
ot
l"lulthl; wolar walk, ormilky way™.
None who survive the age of child-
hood but must, at goms time or other,
ful‘ho s'!_!'Pf' 80110y or sadness in

A
»

#
f

-

-
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|

¥

[hew wise the dispensation !

and distanes!

Lime

[Ligszeldom in age (hat we are per-
”ii;'-"

our

mitied 10 enjoy the soviely aff

Lo were the {Tlil}i:iillliiﬂ::\' ol

Liyvouthinl days, 1o whom we were at-

tueled Dy all the congepiality of feel-

g aod sentimoent. Whien we

qf ‘
arfived 1o ibe age ol

i ;
o A
L st

ain doowi

the yvoung associates ol our childhood,
~{oi those blitheseme young beings|
ywho  participated in our innoeent
portsand mingded B the rounds of |
s childish glee, Bot wow! where
rtv {hry & T are cither senttered
wries distman and  osuiinown to!,
LY L A | ."::\-. Ilf-i'--[' E LALL) R Y o
i avothe eold hond of death ! .\i:.
“Lwhere are those (o whom we wer

ee boutd by every tender feeling

tht ean link *“harmanions souls™ to-

gethert ’i'ht-}' have passed from earth

never to be heard from more.
" how much ta be

ut hiow teee the refle

el ':m;n.\

eld!l b

!'-‘]L“,‘l'i"f-
elion! and

Where,

hen, 18 our consolntion to eome (rom !

o what couree are we to look for re-|

direetion shall

contidenaee for a contin-

cneilintion!  In whot
Wi FONase onr
Y

uity ol enjoyments unsullied by depri-

vations, unobstructed by difficultics, or
“to which flesh is heir !

It is not on any locality of eartl that
freeness fram the ills and thousand in-|

firmities tiat hava ever attendod on

the journey of mortailty can he fot 1-1\i:;

any, it eannat e found in the midst of)
imperfeetion, sorrows, distresses and |
disappointments.  Then weo are ob-|
liged to borrow our enjoyments while
on earth, from the time to come.—-
Such is llw instability and imperfec-

tion ol o loiman happiness, that we

ava oidized (o look 1o another and a!
somewhere in the dlb"

i;\[i. WG II
fur the [Gll enjoyment of our

fondest hopes.

By some it may not be thought wise |

‘to eall up the vague recollections of|
| childbood,—1he pleasurable seenes of |
| vouth, and many charms of earlier life,
(sense in brooding over scenes that

ufl'm.

hve as onses in|

It is nmelancholy |

will ever dwell with ex.

hawve |
HEHAREER

y ook areand ns for|

How !

good we ean, and giving to the world
examples worthy of praise and imita-
tion.

Indeed, as we move on, toiling

the future. It is in this way that we
are to avoid the many oseillantions that

time. The path ol rectitude is a nar-
row ene, often with temptations on ei-

by retrospection improved onr jadg- |
ment, and gtrengihencd our foriitude,
we are better ennbiled

. - | s 4 . . ‘. ]
dangers that lurk on our way, though | moment that man fushioned afler the [mist before the meridian san.

.

an oeeasional obsiacle miy iIII]N'!!"

our provress, {or few indeed are those
eilted ones whose aberrations are but

|
snart

and seldom.  As we pass away

frotn the
more clastie
it i owe i

earry alung with us the

13 . " | +3 ]
CONSOHIY I‘t'Iil'l on tuat 1halrn

by many snares we hod been con-

stantly taking |

experienee, and eontinuing to

pour lives by the golden compasses of

rivht,  Lile at

';:m ntom of duration,——a state ol tri-

al,—a mere introduetion to man's in-
[ terminable enreer.

alloted to man to prepare for a nobler

and far more glovions seone of action,

L Blissful and uneeasing (uturily,—a

(stute of endless progres Si1010,
]

f :'=|-=,,uv'§'}' that will be
inz “uand forever filling with ail 1he

Fiuilne-t‘-; of God”, while the

| .
[ ence will “le

o drinking deeper and de eprre ol the
; ! . ;

| river ol [.lnr;lrll:‘(‘r\' that flows at the
]

izht hand

then is o perpetunl tendenev in the
Per ]

mited 6l man never to be atl rest.——a
| LI .

desive pllersar thing Leyend his pres-
ent reaech,—n  want ol satisiietion

[ from the
L sires, Lis mortal capacity ever seeking
yeb forever refusing to be filled from |
be o

earihly sources,  There must

being”,—in the unknown vastness of

y for the more conplete develop-
ment of the moral intellectual
powers, and the more full comprehen-
sion of the mysteries, the wisdom and
It shiould be
Litn abiding stimulus to us as we pass |

\il.l,l.

and

[ zoodness of Providence,

that there is @ )'!HHJ‘*'J in which our
desires, though houndless, ean be fll
ed—=nn immortality that transeends
| ithe utmost streteh UI motial conger P

Ltion in point of

CRJOYIMentS==eijoy-
ments that ean never be rewlized in
the spicadors of earth, nor in the most

theilling
rons of earthly ambition.

fuseinations within the envi-

| objects of our wishes are magnilied in
proportion to the distance in which we
| view them. On approaching them,
the eliarm is broken, the illusion van-
ishes, T liey prove to be but bubbles,
i which as soon as touched dissolve in
| airy sisoke  Not g0 with these that
are INAINTE 3 they are wortliy our hea-
venly origin, worthy our pursuit which
is to run on through the annals of

Eternity.

~-breause, say they, “there is no good ' disappointment, we put forth new de-

sires and exert new efforts for the at-

| h'lw been swept away in the ad\'-mcci tainment of something still more re-

through the journey of life, we have
often to look buck ou the past, that we
may the better judge of oursalety for

we are destined to witness in steering
our course over the billowy tide of

ther side to lead us astray, hut having

1o avoid ll:"|

theatre of earth the EHY is
awd the rand move pleas- o

inlest-

exsons in the H'}]l'lil ol
.‘-lllitl't'.

best, is but a dream,—

It is alirief space

with o

|
furever inereas-

,k_'.lil:'
throughout the etcrnity of ler exist
continually expanding

aer visws, strenethening her energies,

ol the Mosy Hig' e

. - . |
attammment of |n»;‘-!'1 senl de-

place somewhere “in the immensity of

Heee, the!

Here, at every successive |

and sablime investigations (or which
the divinity of his origin lLas fitted
him. Tt is well this earth is not our
abiding place. It is well we were
horn for a higher and holier residence.
Who can be contented with merely
wazing on some beautiful and magnili-
cent objeet, which he has good reason
to believe would afford Lim inexpress-
ible happiness could he be near enongh
to hehold the glories that it would im-
part, a
display belore his ravished visiony |
when he isnot pr'llmllml to approach |

t, but must forever keep ofl ut an ime-
medise distanee !
lli..’ it is absurd 1o supppose for a

powerful intellect, ane

sueh vast

capable of

, progression in knowledge,

and sueh  sublime
should be dooaed to the élrcumserib
lr‘lwlr"-ui the collosnl
intelleetunl enjoyment, aud the “eons

(1] il'
Vb

Wil never e

tinous foud i rich discovoy,

ditn vision we have Lo

brightencd till we

shadl hinve passed
away, to appear asdenizens in o ctime
knowledge, and
witnessing the unfoldings of trans-
eendent glorjes.

It is

and relations, we

bhoundiess fields of

trie liere ¢ s seencs

see and appreeiate
much that is beautitul and lovely. and
ton eertain ex!
sh thint is
but the lovely and b

to fude from the view—lirst to pussoff

of mu

tovever,  Amidst the tluctnations, sor-

rows and ill
{1 Iill

"""Il:['il~'l‘ 1 }1 \jI" NEeHNDl I\—TII;I.! =

1\ lien .-.'! we luok upon wears a smil-

ing and inviting aspeet. Yes, the
beautiiul i=in
]

ouly prepared to appreciate it with the
“There
e beavtifud i pliysieal nature, the

¢ XNOPCESE Oy nie ril: h ';]- rent.

beauliful in mernls, the  beautiiil

polities, the beautitul in poetry, the
beautifulin art, the beautitul in faney,
the beautiful in person, face, and even
in manners—there is the beautiful.”
But in the broad range and locali-
ties ol earth’s hr-uu‘:ﬂi[ things, abhor-
rent specineles and
80 o be seon,

The blusking rose, and the delieate
swer

Lseenl e [ih,. er are tende I an by

it!.mn. ind thistiossin the midst of the

wheat the tares spring up; in lhr- same |
iy evils| on through lite's storms and tempests, channel the gold and the gravel roll on |

(together; the just and the unjustin the |

crelations of lite are side by side; “the

aood and the evil trench npon the same |

Hne ol ditference and contras!s” inthe

same [old are found the sheep and the

]
goats; and in the sune  locality the

wis and the foolish w

| ’
Fetner.

Soitis when we sink in dealis we

the same culd,

are all deposited i

(dark earth to repose .rl:!.f' and molder |

in our original elay.

the bad lie side by side; the rieh, the |

weaurnndy andd the irnorant:
iu\'!'i}'

puor, the
the faivest and most
most reckless and abandoned, al
there plueed on an equaioy. o the |
srave
hastening, and into wineh generaiion
upon generaiion, for thausand
'years, have been alling. no distinetion |
has ever been known,  Fromthe ve Y
nature and arrangemert of all we see |

to wineh we ¢

Six

: but they are sadly m:s!alwn, mote. The most unbounded success  hout us what else can we expect but |

fai it is improving to look back ocea- | | does not even satisfy us. “ We weep  to wear away loo it the general wreek

sionally on past joys,—to retrospect! for more worlds to conquer.” Not so!of matter!

In the world through

our past lives~lo scan the deeds of| when we awake in the likeness of| which we are passing we recgive such

the past,—and if’ they

tuous and good they wi
sweet dreamsof joy,
solation in the decline of life. But if|
we have, on the other hand, strayed in
any degree from the paths of recti-
tude, or been ensnared by the illusive
attraetion of worldly eorruption, or
the witchery of plausible vices, we
may correct our way for the
time to come, and atoge for past folly

ve heen vir-| | God. Al we can desire, all our na-| repeated and forcible ifltim’ntiunn of
allord ys ture can receive, and more than the'dp,m decline, ehange, and loss, fol-
and g"e us Con- "tmOQt, po“’cr‘; of Lomprl‘ll(‘ll"lﬂll ean | Io\“lng in such rav"d Slll‘.'ct'ﬂsum nlhﬂ‘

' reach will be ours, and our ever-in-
creasing capacities will always be fill.
ing in perfect fruition.

Sad indeed to the intelligent and

i enquiring mind is the thought of being

trammeled {orever in a state that sets

‘bounds to the powers of compreben- |an
sion, narrows down the immortal dwellogs of former times, they be.

b diffusing in every direetion all the

mind, and prevents it from the jove |come immediately nssocinted in our

we ean almost catel the sound of uni-
versal wasting, and hear the work of'
jdesolation going on busily around us."

The most substantial edifices erected
by man, too, are gradually giving way.
;*-LQ._we look back to the days of our
cggtors, to the men as well as the

nd the exalted beauties it would |

likenees of his God, endowed with i
' Why is it the rainbow with its va-

ranges of thousht, |

wl sphere of this. with onty the glim- |

dimensions of

whose inhabitants are expatiating in |

it huve clear views:
worthy of our I;llt'.-uir. {

virlilial e fest |

5 that assiil us bere, there |

all 11'1'.r}';:.'. I we were |

defommitivs are :1I-|

T Crow :l‘.i Lo-|

The good and |

with the |

——p——
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!imagi!mliuns, and only make the feel-
ings of instability stronger and decper
than before.  The halls which were
{onee erowded with all that taste, and
seience, and labor could procure;
which resounded  with melody, and
were lighted up with beauty, are hu-
ried by their own ruins,-—mocked by
their own desolation,”  Their courts
are deserted ; the voice of hilarity
and wailing, and the steps of the busy
and the idle have alike ceased. In
the maguilicent and spacious domes
'that once held our fathers the lean
izard erawls, the serpent hisses, and
'the wild bird screams. All, all are
last passing away and melting like
No it

i with men and things.

il'i!“,{.’lll'd and dazzling beauties, and
clouds enkindling with radiant glow,
lcome over ug, and then pass off so
siddenly and leave us to muse npon
thin faded “Why iy it
that the stars who hold theie fvstivals
around the midoight throne, are set
fueulties, forever
moeking us with their unapproacha-
Why is it that the Leau-
tilul forms of human mold preseuted to
our view, are taken from us, and leave
|lht many streams of affection aud sin-
\eere attachment “to plow back in Al-

[L is
beeause we were born fur o Lrighter

loveliness?

shove our limited

Lleglory ™!

pine torrents upon the heart™!

world than earth, and destined soon to
leave it with all it has that is hrieht
l.'mr.l lovely——its dearest and kindest
[friends; ves, and its sorrows and its
piins —=false fricads and deceivers—
| Janus-faces wnd Judases.

.\\'“ sooDner d()

| .
years appear with

days, months, and
their productions
time than they
turne—

jon the calendar of
have passed away never to i
Having passed from carth, perhaps to
rest for a while in oblivious silenee,
pwe shall all be summoned belore the
great Supreme Court of the Universe,
io be tried = for done in
fm-l'_',‘"'. and il a

qquitted by the All-
ize Ruler off Worlds, our abode will

the deeds the

“arealm where rainbows never
[ fdde,—wihiere the stars will be out be-
| fore us like islets that slumber on the
Ocean, and where the beings that pass
belvre us like shadows will stay in our
scenes of

:ll’ i“

presence forever”, and new

 glory be bursting upon us throughout |

Eh'['mt}‘.

. LIUMILIS.
| TFraserx Covsty, Nov, 24,

SON

BY THOMAS MOORE.

“Who comes so gracefully
Gliling along,

' While the blue rivulat
Sleeps to her song;

Sang, richly vying

With the faint sighing

{ Which swens, in dying,

| Sweetly proloagi”

So sung the shepherd-boy
; By the stream’s sile,
w nl{‘hln" that feiry boat
Dawn the flood glide,
Like a bird winging,

' Through the waves bringing

The buen. singing
To the Ilu‘l.l ll tide.

“Stav," said the shepherd-boy,
“Fairy'boat, stay,

Lincer sweet [Iilli'\lr('ls}’.
Linzer, a day.’

But vain his pleading,

Pasthim, unheeding,

Sonz anil hoat, speadinz,
Glided away.

are |

8o to our youthfyl eyes
Joy and hope shone;
So, while we gazed on
Fast they flew on—
Like flowers, cicd:umg
Ev'n in the twining,
One moment shining,
And the next gone!
Daniel Webster, whilea young law-
yer, was retained ina ease {or which
he received a fee of 818. Later in
lite he was employed in a similar case
and received a fee of 85.000. though
te used the same briel’ which he hed
prepared for the first case.

them,

Money proves to be a friend, fre-
quently, when men prove netrue.

MAN'S DUTY TO WOMAN,

e —

Let himlearn to Le grateful to wos
man for this undoubiful achievement
ol her sex, that it is she—she {ar more
than he, and she too often in despite
of him—who has kept Christianity,
fromlapsing buck into barbarism; kept
merey and truth from being utterly
overborne by these two greedy mons
sters—money and war.  Let him be
grateful for this, that almost every
great soul that hasled forward or 1/t
ed up the race has been furnished for
cach noble decd, and inspired with
cach patrioticand holy aspiration, by
the retiring fortitude of some Spartan
or more than Spartan--seme Christian
mother, DMoses, the deliver of his pecs
ple,drawn out of the Nile by the king's
davghter, some one has hinted, is only
a symbol of the way that woman's
better instinets always outwit the ty-
ranical diplomacy of man.  Let him
cheerfylly remember, that 1} hough the
sinew v sex achieves enterprise on pub-

hility of the otherghat arm the mind
and enflame the'soul in cecret. A man
diccovered America, but & woman
equipped the voyage, Soeverywhere;
man executes the performance but
woman trains the man. Every effee-
tual person, leaving his mark on the
world, is but another Columbus, for
whose furnishing some Isabella, in the
form of his motlier, lays down her Joew=
clry, her vanities, and her comfort,
Above zll, let not man practice up-

on woman the prerpetual and shame-
less fulsebood of pretending admirn-
tion and acting coutempt., Let them
not crucily her emction, nor ridieule
her frailty, nor erush her individuality,
’.I(. insult her independence, nor play
ofl mean jests upon her honor in cons

| doubts of her, as a wretched substitute

for wit; nor whisper vulgar suspicions
ol ber purity, which, as compared with
their own, is like the immaculate
whiteness of angels. Let them remem-
ber that, for the ghastly spectacle of
her blasted character, they are an-
swerable. Let them multiply her soe
cial advantages, enhance her dignty,
minister to her intelligence, and by
manly gentleness, be the champions
jlnu her genius, the friend of her fore
| tunes, and the equals, if they can, of
her heart.

INDIAN SUMMER,

———

The following very beautiful reflec.
tions are from the Hartford Conrant:
“Do our readers reflect that we are
now in the enjoyment of our Indian
|Summer? The season is now the
10\ eliest of the year, though at the
'same lime the saddest, Natare is dy-
|ing inbeanty around us.  Asshe fades
lon eartls, each hue is lovelier than the
 last, until the brown tinge of absolute
!r!:-cw covers her brilliant charms.—
 The smile on the cheek of the expiring
'season was never more beautiful—
more winning. Ove would suppose
‘that its very loveliness would turn

iasulv the dart of death, or, if that

could not be, strip it of all its poison,

|
| Beautitul asthe season is, it is most

| melancholy.

The veried hyes of the
bright leaves are too well ‘known to
be hues of death not to create sadness

[in the beholder. The gay dress of the
iforest cannot compensate for its si-
ilt,'nve.
(and falling leaves, and ask, as our

We tread over the scattered

[ootfall strikes dead on the ear:
“Where are the forest birds!
The answer is a silent one,
More eloguent than words!"™
But let us enjoy the season while
we may. lis vivid beaoty will not last
us long. Iiis as evanescent as it is
gay. Letus then give our heart to ity
loveliness while it flashes around us.
Winter and death will eoon spread
their gloom around us without oar
pining ourselves romantically v:ith
their anticipation. Naturé will not
be dead.  She only sleeps to rise in

,bnuty for another year. It s net 20

rrﬂ'l m

lie theatres; itis the nerve and sensie

viviasl companies, nor bandy uneclean

AR
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